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THE GENIUS OF THE BOTTLE
Thare's a quoer lttls bottle stands here on my

desk,
s is shaped like & bost and is quite pict-

uresque,
With a figure-head just the least trifie gro-
tesque.

.And I may uot wholly be abie to show it,
“The treasures of romancer, pandit and poet.

“There are stald, sober facts for the soiemn and
wise,

And fables for those who like truth in disguise;
There are sweet dreams aod fancies that point
1o the skics.

There are songs that are sweot as the voloe of
. the Yark,

There are jests that belong to the days of the
ark,

There are arrows of wit that fly straight to the

. mark;

And tales of devotion, of bonor and truth,
And stories of danger and beauty and ruth,
Thatquicken the pulse in the bosom of youth.

There are truths that fissh out like a sword in
the Oght,

That shine like s star in the darkness of night,

“To guide siraying fect from the wrong to the
right.

“There are sweet psalms of faith full many I
ween,

And solace for sorrow, and praides serene,

And giad songs of sirength whereon weakness
may lean.

All this in the bottle, although I can't prove it,
And the Genlus stands there in his glory above

it
“This strange little bottie. Ah, me! bhow I
love it!

And whatever he gives of its marvelous store,
With pride that is humble 1 bring to your door,
And gratefal and happy I pray evermore.

O Genius that stands on this strange bottle's
brink,
0 nid me forever and ever to link
My heart to the world in this bottle of ink!
—UCarlotta Perry,in Pioneer-Press,

WILD HORSES.

Immense Herds of These Animals
in Former Years.

A Remarkable Dusl Botween Twe Stall-
lons—The Ugly and Dangerous “Hogue™
—Stampedos—A Lucky
Capture.

In 1851, when I first saw the Rio
Pecos river, which is the right-hand
branch of the Rio. Grande, the Pecos
plains were a favorite grazing ground
for vast herds of wild horses. For
years later there were plenty of wild
ponies on the Western plains, but in
the days of which I write there were
herds of good big horses, some of the
animals standing seventeen hands
high and weighing thirteen hundred
or fourteen hundred pounds. I went
into New Mexico with a Government
surveying party, which was of semi-
military character, A survey of that
portion of the Rio Pecos lying in New
Mexico was to be made, and there was
to be a military post located between
Pope’s Wells and the Benita river
“T'he country between was a plain one
hundred miles long by two hundred
bLroad, with many small streams and
tich feeding spots. The herds of
horses had been seldom disturbed by
white hunters, and whenever the Indi-
ans wanted s supply they selected the
ponies in preference, believing that
they were the soonest broken and
would stand the hardeat riding.

We were well into the plaius before
we saw any horses, and the first herd
we saw came very near bringing about
a calamity. We were encamped in a
bend of the Pecos, and the surveyors
and guards had just come in for din-
ner. There was a truce between the
whites and the Indians at that date,
but our party was a strong one, and the
surveyors never went out without pro-
tection. A truce meant that the red-
skins would not kill if the other party
was the stronger. We had two ambu-
lances, three or four wagons, and from
seventy to cighty horses. These last
were staked out on the rich feeding
ground. With no more warning than
that we felt a trembling of the earth
and heard a great clatier, a drove of
wild horses numbering at least five
hundred eame charging around a
heavily wooded point directly at our
<camp. The stream in front of our
<camp was about two feet deep and ran
over a bed of gravel, and the horses
were probably in the habit of co
bere todrink The herd was led by a
sorrel stallion of magnificent look and
Jimb, and was going at sach s pace
1hat the leaders were cmong our ani-
mals before & man of us moved. Noth-
ing will rattle a domestic horse like the
near presence of his wild trother. A
stam of buffaloes simpiy terrifies
him, and in his terror he will act like
= fool. The wild horse excites him and
‘makes him forget for the moment that
heis man's slave, and he will do his
-very best to throw off the yoke of serv-
itude and join the herd.

It was well we were all together.
_Every man rushed for the horses, yell
ing and shouting to drive the intruders
away, but when they went two of oar
mules and s horse went with them.
“Tha horse was s five year old stallion,
worth at least five hundred dollars,

| sromsed the ire of the sorrel leader of
the herd, and that the- stion of

had come up t4'be set-
tled atonce. The two sti were
between us and the berd, and ware al-
ready skirmishing. one of the
horses had his head toward tha pair,
and was an interesting spectator. At
any other time our presence wounld
have put them to flight, but under the
circumstances they gave us no atten-
tion,

Now occurred & combat the like of
which few men have ever witnessed.
The horses wore pretty evenly matched
for size. Our champion had an ad-

this the sorrel was the quicker. Their
movements showed the broad disparity
between wild and domestic life. Our
horse was agile and smart, as the
terms go, but the sorrel had the sup-
pleness of a panther. As boxers feint
for an opening, so these horses skir-
mished for an advantage They ap-
proached until their noses almost met,
and then reared up with shrill neighs,
struck at each other, and came down
to wheel and kick. The iron shoes of
our horse hit nothing but air, but we
heard tke double thud of the sorrel's
hind feet as he sent them home. They
ran off to wheel and come together
again and repeat the same tactics, and
again our horse got the worst of it
He was a headstrong, high-strung)
beast, and his temper was now up.
When he wheeled the third time he
came back with a rush, sereaming out
in his anger. The sorrel turned end
for end like a flash to use his heels, but
our champion dodged the kicks and
seized bim by the shoulder with his
teeth. There was a terrific struggle
before the hold was broken, and then
they backed into each other and kicked
with all fury for a few seconds. Every
hoof hit something solid, but the iron
shoes of our horse scored a point in his
favor. When they separated we could
see that the sorrel had been badly used,
especially about the lega.

When the horses wheeled for the
third time, both werebent on mischief.
As they came together they reared up
like dogs and struck at each other, and
for five minutes they were scarcely off
their hind feet. Some hard blows were
exchanged. and our horse had the best
of the round. Indeed, when the sorrel
wheeled and ran away he had his head
down and he seemed to acknowledge
defeat. He ran off about twenly rods
before wheeling, and as he stood for a
moment Ilooked at him through a field-
glass which one of the men handed me.
His ears lay fiat, his eyeslooked blood-
shot, and there was bloody foam on his
lipa. He had been severely handled,
but was by no mesans defeated. In-
deed, he had run awsy for the moment
to adopt new tacticsa When he moved
up again he was the picture of ferocity.
He came at full speed, reared, and
struck right and left, and the second
blow knocked our horse filat on the
ground. It was a knock-out blow.
The vietor stood over him for a mo-
ment, watching for a movement, but
as none was made he joined the herd,
and all went off at a gallop. It was
five minutes before our horsestaggered
to his feet, and he wanted no more
fighting. He had three bad bites about
the shoulders, and his legs were
skinned in » dozen places, and it wasa
week before he got his spirit back.

Two or thres times during the next
ten days I saw lone wild horses, and
one of the old hunters with us was
asked for an explanation. He said
they were *‘rogues''—stallions which
had been driven from the herd in dis-
grace—and that they were always con-
sidered ugly snd dangerons. He had
known of them sttacking = single
horseman, but the presence of a large
party like ours would of course frighten
them off Two days after this ex-
planation we were strung out for three
miles along the river, on the march
aod survey. Something was lost by
an officer, and one of the troopers was
sent back to recover it. Ten minutes
later the article supposed to be lost
was found in one of the ambulances,
and I was sent back to notify the
trooper. He had galloped back to
camp, a distance of two miles, and
was searching around on foot when I
arrived in sight. I was about to fire a

from the cottonwood grove beyond the
camp a horse came ont. He
was a *“rogue,” and bent on mischief.
The soldier’s horse was grasing, and
the soldier had his eyes on the ground,
and I was 50 astonished by the sudden
that I made

warn
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the Bonita, and had been in camp two
or three days, when one of the hunters
rode in just before dark with some
and announced that a herd of at
least fifteen hundred wild horses were
grazing about three miles east of us.
This was on the opposite side of the
Pecos, which just here spread out
over & rocky ledge, and was two
hundred feet wide and about s foot
deep. Below our camp was an old
grove with many dead treesinit. It
was here we got our wood. In all
other directions the ground was open.
We had about twelve tentsin camp,
sside from the wagons and ambu-
lances. The best feeding ground was
west of the camp, and all the animals
were staked out there. Outside of the
buonch of animals was a guard of two
soldiers, and two more were between
the animals and the wagons. There
was no danger apprehended from the
Indians, and the guard was set to
keep prowling wolves out of camp
and to assist any horse which m
get tangled in his lariat. It had been
a hot day, with **thunder heads™
showing in the sky, but when the sun
went down the sky was perfectly clear
and all signs pointed to a quiet night.

It was midnight, when the sharpest
flash of lightning I ever saw, followed
by such a crash of thunder as made the
earth groan, tumbled every sleeper in
camp out of ‘his blankets.. 1say the
sharpest flash I ever saw, for I was
awake in time to see the most of it. It
was so fierce that it seemed to burn
our eyelids. 1was hardly on my feet
before there came another, followed by
another roar. I knew it was going to
rain great guns, and I jumped into my
trousers and boots, and grabbed up
the rest of my clothes and made fora
wagon only a few feet away. The two
wagons were close to each other, but
the forward ends pulled away so that
the vehicles formeda V. While the
space between the off hind wheel
of ons and the nigh hind wheel of the
other was not over a foot, the space
between the tongues was six or eight.
The sky was black as I rushed out of
the tent, and all the camp fires bad
burned low. 1 flung my clothes into
one of the wagons, and then hurried
back and got weapons and some other
articles, and during this time the
heavens seemed aflame and the earth
fairly rocked.

Men were shouting, horses neighing,
and the din was awful, but as I reached
the wagon the second time there came
a sound to drown all others. It wasa
steady roar like the rush of great
waves, and it grew louder all the time.
I could not understand it for two or
three minutes. The noise came from
the west, and I stood upon the wagon
so that I could overiook the tents A
flash of lightning was followed by a
moment of pitch darkness, and then
came a long, tremulous flash, lasting
three or four seconds. By its light 1
caught sight of the herd of wild horses
bearing down upon us in a mad mob,
and just as the lightning ceased they
entered the stream.

The splash of the waters had the
sound of breakers, and though I
shouted a warning at the top of my
voice no ome could have heard
me twenty feet away. Next moment
that terror-stricken herd was in eamp,
while the clouds opened and the rain
came down in torrents. I scrambled
pack into the wagon, and what I saw
during the next ten minutes can never
be forgotten. The frightened horses
leaped over the tents, or ran against
them, fell over guy ropes, bumped
against the wagons, and made clean
leaps over the ambulances, and all the
time each one kept up a wild nesighing.
I heard onr own animals plunging and
rearing and neighing, but knew that
we were helpless to prevent the stam-

shot to attract his attention, when | pede.

As the first of the herd got threugh
our eamp to the wagons, two of them
entered the V-shaped space, and oth-
ers kept them crowded in there. The
lightning was flashing aod the thun-
der roaring again, and the poor beasts
were appalled at the situation. There
were four or five lassoes and a dozen
spure lariats in my wagon, and when
I saw that the entrapped horses were
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SHOOTING STARS.

Some of the Certaln Facts Enown with

to Them.

1. They are vastly more numerous
than any one has an idea of who has
not watched them continuously for
many nights. Astronomers who have
kept a record for many years sssure us
that the average number seen by one
observer at one place on a clear moon-
less night is fourteen per hour, which
is shown by calculation to be equiva-
lent to 20,000,000 daily for the whole
earth 2. They are not terrestrial phe-
nomena moving in the lower atmos-

—Many of the leading statesmen are

phere, but celestial bodies moving in

orbits and with velocities eompmllla'

to those of planets and cometa. Their |
velocities are seldom under ten miles |

s second or over fifty, and average |

about thirty, the velocity of the earth '

in its orbit round the sun being eight- '
een. 3. They are of various composi- |
ight | tion, comprising both a large majority |

of smaller particles which are set on |

fire by the resistance of the esrth's at- !

mosphere and entirely burned up and
resolved into vapor long before they
reach its surface, and a few larger
ones, known as meteors, which are
only parily fused or glazed by heat,
andreach theearthin the form of stony
masses. 4. They are not uniformliy
distributed through space, but collect
in meteoric swarms or streams, two at
least of which revolve around the sun
in closed rings which are intersected
by the earth's orbit, causing the mag-
nificent display of shooting stars which
are seen in August and November. &
They are connected with comets, it
having been demonstrated by Sehi-
aparelli that the orbit of the comet of
1066 is identieal with the August
swarm of meteors kncwn as the Per-
seids, and connections between comets
and meteor streams have been found
in at least three other cases. The fact
is generally believed that comets are
nothing but a condensation of meteor-
ites rendered incandescent by the I:eatll
generated by their mutual collision |
when brought into close proximity. |
6. Their composition, as inferred from
the larger meteors which reach the
earth, is identical, or nearly so, with
that of matter brought up from great
depths by voleanic eruptions. In each
case they consist of two classes—one
composed mainly of native iron alloyed
with pickel, the other of stony matter, |
consisting mainly of compounds of
silicon and magnesium. Most meteor-
i consist of compounds of the twc |
e in which the stony parts seem .
to have broken into fragments by
violent collision and becoming im-|
bedded in iron which has been fused
by beat into a plastic or pasty condi-
tion. — Contemporary Revicw. :
Utilizing California Woods.
Some of the natural woods of Cali-
fornia and Oregon are coming intc
extensive use, both st home snd,
abroad, for interior finish, the most
valuable for this purpose being the
redwood, the white cedar, the laure!
and the sycamore. The redwood take: !
the lead in this line, taking a good|
polish, and, for general use, wear and
staying qualities, is alleged to have nc
superior in any forest in the world.
The laurel is smooth, firm, beautifully
tigured, and altogether a most desins
ble wood. The value of the sycamore
as an ornamental wood has only quite
recently become generally known, its
grain being much like that of the east-
ern birch, having waving lines close
together, and, as it is quits tough and

good French scholars, and soms of
them have a critical knowledge of the
languages. Senator Edmunds and
Senator Hoar have their libraries well
stocked with works in French, aad the
most attractive means of recreation
which Thurman ecan find is to devour
French novels by thedozen. John Sher-
man has many French financial books
in his library.

—Although Miss Louisa M. Alcott
lives in that town of literary inspir-
ation, Concord, Mass., she does most
of her writing in Boston. There she
takes a room where she can be per-
fectly retired and quiet, and with s
bottle of ink by ber side and a lap
tablet on her knee she writes until
her task is done. She says thut there
is something in the east winds of
Boston that stimulates her brain

—August Maquet, the French nov-
elist and dramatist who died recently,
was a partner of the original *“house
of Dumas & Co.,” and wrots consid-
erabls parts of some of the novels

“Le Vicomte de Brageloune” and
others less famous, of which Dumas,
their ostensible author, used to say,
when asked questions concerning
them: *“I hear they are in
but I haven’t read them yet.”

—A'new and interesting anecdots |

of Daniél Webster is told by a corre-
spondent of the Magasine of American
History. The night after Webster lost
the nominatidn for President he was
serennded by some friends in Wash-
ington. For a time there was no sign
of life about the house, but finally a
second-story window was raised and
Webster appeared in his hight clothes.
He rested his hands on the Endow sill,
and after the cheering spokein
aclear, sad tone His closing words
were these: * Boys, I am gled to see

ou; but this is, the last time will

ar my voice. I am going to. =y
home, and I feel that I am going to
my home to die.”” A few months
later he died at his home in Marshfield
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HUMOROQUS.

—There is only one pin a day made
for each iuhabitant of the United States,
and whoever jises more than that al-
lowance becomes a monopolist. —
M m‘

—] 'clar', Mr. Shookum, 'f I didn’t
forgit to ax yo' to take off yo' hat! I'm
actually gittin dat absen’-minded I
hain't got common perlitensss no
mo' " —Harper's Bazar.

—Father—*What do you thinkofa
boy that throws a banana skin on the
sidewnlk?' Bon—*I don't know.
What do youthink of a bansna skin that
throws a man on the sidewalk!"—Life.

—Minister (dining with the family)
—*You were a nicelittle boyin church
this morning, Bobby. I noticed you
kept very quiet and stilL.™ Bobby—
«Yes, sir,, I was afraid of waking pa
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